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     Mrs. Jack Bell 
     345 W. River St. 
     Elyria, Ohio 
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     Lich 
     Nov. 6 
 
Dearest darling, 
 This will probably be a Short  
Bell as I don’t have much to write  
about, but I wanted to say hello to  
my little sweetheart anyways. 
 Les Melroe, one of my room mates here  
is writing as also. We have a nice fire  
going, and it’s really comfortable here.  
I finished up my guard, and spent  
most of the afternoon sleeping. Then I  
went over, and had a shower before  
supper. Guard comes often here, but  
they give you a nice break, and leave  
you the rest of the day to yourself. I’m  
glad as long as I have to be over here  
a little longer that I’m in this com-  
pany. It’s so much better than the  
old fightin’ lightnin’. I know the  
time seems to go much faster here than  
it would back there. 
 Oh darling we’re going to have such  
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wonderful times when I come home. It will  
be so grand taking you places. I’m the proudest  
fellow in the world when I’m with you. I  
love you so sweetheart and every day I  
miss you more. I miss all the little things  
like the mischevious look you’d get on your  
face when you’d start kidding about something,  
and how beautiful your eyes are, and no  
matter how sound asleep you were you could  
always sort of manage to slip your arm around  
my neck when I started to kiss you. You’re  
such a dear sweet darling Fink, and I’m the  
luckiest fellow in the world to have you for my  
own dear precious wife. 
 I’m enclosing millions of hugs and  
kisses and all my love. 
Your Own, 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
 
 
